CAVE KIDS 2C

HANNA- BARBERA

i CAVE K | Ds

with PEBBLES and BAMM-BAMM

TIME FLIES WHEN THE CAVE KIDS TRY TO CATCH
THE KOOKY CUCKOO-SAURUS BIRD!



THANKS FOR A SWELL TIME
AT THE CARNIVAL,BUDDY! jJ—

CAN'T YOU LET YOUR D/ARY
WAIT TILL MORNING!?
\
\ '\
= (G \ |

‘ \




HEY: A PHANT-O-SAURUS
1S 7TRESRPASSING S

ER...IT'S A. wAND HE'S
LITTLE MORE DRAINED OUR
ALERLSONAL KOLA ;_JL!G.'

THAN THAT!

«wAND NEVER YESTERDAY A N\
DARKEN OUR JI | SNOOPOSCERUS GOBBLED

\_DOOR AGAIN: OUR LUNCH! . - 4
AN I [THERE'S ALWAYS
SOME CRITTER
RAIDING OUR
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BUT 'T'HEY‘RE

WHAT WE NEED IS A
EXPENSIVE)!

GOOD WATCHDOG ./

[ ..AND OUR BANK IS DOWN

TO ITS LAST RATTLE:

7MIGHTY HUNTERS LIKE US \ YAHOO!\I C'MON..,LET'S SEE IF ANYTHING

SHOULD BE ABLE TO EARN A b . I IS DOWN AT THE SALT LICK!
FAST BUCK CAPTURING A GET MY

N\ BEAST FOR THE ZOO: LASSO!

 THAT'S ZS4AAC.! T JUST TURNED HIM Y LOOK! THE Z0O IS
L.OOGE BECAUSE HE'S sm LOADED WITH
_— ———— "\ _GRUNT-A- sAuzusss.




ER...HOW ABOUT SOME
S FARPE BEAST LIKE A...

16IGHIS WHAT A
SHAME WHEN WE'RE

SUCH EXPERT
CATCHERS !

T LIKE A CUCKOO-SAURUS ?
HEH! TWO ARE ENOUGH,
THANK YOU!!

LOOK! BUSINESS \

IS BAD FOR THE
WATCHMAI(ERS,

i*al AREN'T SELLING’
’%’mg A
_ b

N

POOR MR, MAINSPRING ...
THOSE ARE REAL COOL

CUCKOO-SAURUS CLOCKS!
I WONDER WHY THEY

— ‘SNIFFLE!¢ I HATE TO
DO THIS, SLIT I'M NOT
SELI_ING ANY CLOCKS'

IT'S AREAL Nof MY BEADS ARE AHH! I HAVE THE ANSWER TO

BONE-HANDLED

SOL/IO AGATE.! )l YOUR PROBLEM, MR. MAINSPRING ..

FOLKS LIKE THE RF4AL TH/INGS




THOSE MECHANI/CAL |
CUCKOO- SAURUSES ARE
CLEVER...BUT |IF EACH
CLOCK HAD A 2£4L
LIVE OMNE...

7 SAY...THAT'S
A WOWIE OF
AN IDEA !

'_WON"T TAKE L.ONG'
E KNOW A F‘NQRH"E
HAUNT OF CUCKOO~
SAURUS SIRDS'

/BUT WHERE WOULDY |

1 GET REAL LIVE Y
CUCKOO- SAURUS WE TELL -
BIRDS? HIM, MEN..2

T GOOD! I'LL START
L ADVERTISING Msw{- i

| [ LOOK.! EVEN FROM HERE
| I CAN SEE ONE ON
__ROCKPILE ISLE!

HUH? WHOSE
SIDE ARE

Y OUR SIDE! BUT YOU CAN'T USE SUCH

CRUDE WEAPONS ON DEL/CATE BIRDS J|
LIKE CUCKOO-SAUR’USES' . :




/" WE'LL HAVE TO CATCH GOOD-BY TO BRUTAL TOOLS...
THEM WITH OUR BARE HANDS
SO AS NOT TO CAUSE
ANY DAMAGE!

\ CUCKOO!
CuCKOQ!
CuUCKOQ/




HEH! HERE'S
OUR FIRST
\ CATCH, MEN...

L e — T
OH-OH! THAT CUCKOO-SAURUS
FOLDED UP HIS NECK.\.AND
BUDDY BASHED A BEEHIVE

DOWN

FOLD-UP ANY MORE ..«

QEL.LNHIS NECK CAN'T

\ C'NMoN, FE LLM"&Z@” g : WE'LL BE SAFE SUBMERGED IN THAT

Bés_é_ MﬁAN BEES- BOG! TAKE A DEEP BREATH !

X7




SAY...HOW COME SUCH A STRONG
CURRENT |N A STAGNANT OLD POND?

ULPIY A DRINK-A-AM4AMN-DER !
SO NAMED 'CAUSE THEY LIKE
TO DRINK. MEN.

HEH! SL/D0DY IS MORE

THAN HE BARGAINED FOR! NOW THE DRINK=-A-MAN-DER

1S TRYING TO SL0W BUDDY
OUT... BETTER HELP:

{ HE SURE
PLUGGED UP
THE DRAIN.

HIS 1S REAL
SPLURTS ~-MANSHIP |

WELL‘..
THE BEES GOT .
TIRED OF
WAITING!




LOOK! THREE
CUCKOO-SAURUSES
JUST SITTIN' ON
A BOULDER.

g

[ (GROAN!) IT TURNS OUT \ S5
|| THAT cuckoo-sAURUSES |?

\  ARE THE #ARDEST
\, CRITTERS OF ALL
EN  TO CATCH!

HoOF!

1 DIONT
) KNow

THEY HAD
] FOLDING

7 WHAT'S THE DELAY? I HAVE ER...WEWE HITA )/ \WTHEY'RE LA/~
CUSTOMERS WAITING FOR REAL LITTLE SNAG CATCHABLE!
LIVE CUCKOO-8AURUS CLOCKS! -

L
......




BUT GIVE US
ANOTHER CHANCE;

WHAT'S YOUR
DIFFICULTY ?
I'VE GOT 7WO

ALREADY:

WELI..; CHIP '
MY FLINT: THEY
WENT INTO THE
CLOCKS!:

EVERY TIME THE DOOR IT'S THE SAFEST
OPENS THEY COME OUT TO LIFE THEY ccx.q.D

EAT, CUCKOO, AND THEN
BACK INSIDE]

N THIS ONE ONLY EATS 100 POUNDS
Ol'-' BARBECUED EAURUS PER DAY!

AND NOW WE'VE
EARNED ENOUGH
TO BUY A
WATCHDOG FOR
OUR CAVE!




/ LOOK. MR. '
MAINSPRING IS
THROWING OUT
ALL HIS OLD
MECHAN/CAL
CuUCKOO-
SAURUSES!

ALL MY CLOCKS
HAVE THE Q£AL
THING NOW!

/” ER...COULD You
PAY LS WITH SOME

OF YOUR HANDYWORK
INSTEAD OF MONEY?

SURE
KIDS

OUR CAVE IS \/ IT'S ALMOST \
BURGLAR-PROOF |\ #§-PROOF, TOO!




Hoanna Barbero.
e GRUESOMES

4/ WHEN |STHE REST
OF THE CLASS GOING
TO LEARN TO SAY
IT LIKEZXZ DO?

2 SHUDDER! %
N-NEVER...

I HOPE!

G-GOBBY! WHEN ARE YOUJ GOING TO
LEARN TO SAY "GOOD MORNING' LIKE
THE REST OF THE CLASS?

ARGH! WH-WHAT'S 74/S . GOBBY...I'M SENDING A NOTE
AMONG THE APPLES ON TO GVEYOU A NI HOME WITH YOU TODAY...AS SOCN
DIFFERENT KIND OF AS I REGAIN ENOLGH STRENGTH
GIFT, TEACHER!




¥ SHE SAID .
SOMETHING ABOUT \
WANTING TO SEE
\ WHAT KINDA HOME
\ I COME FROM!

EH? YOUR TEACHER WANTS TO

VISIT OUR HOME AND HAVE A

7ALK WITH ME! WK/ Y2 ARE /A
YOU FLUNKING? ?

WELL, LET'S MAKE THE RIGHT KIND |
OF :mpszessmu, EVERYBODY!

HI, TEACH! THAT wWAS
SURE A PEACHY SCREAMI

: (wuewl) 'mmxé
FOR LETTING _

[ 1S YOUR FATHER GOING-TO DO ANYTHING
ABOUT THOSE BEASTLY PLANTS?

(ULP!)NO, THANKS !
ILL SIT OVER AHERE.

/ HE JUST FED'EM
S0 THEY'D BE NICE
AND LIVELY /
FOR You.




DO I HEAR YOUR TEACHER
OUT THERE, GOBBY?

JUST JUMPED UP
BESIDE HER! /.

KITCHEN, MY DEAR |
I'M COOKING A
LITTLE SNACK

UGH: ER...I'D REALLY

| PREFER TO CONFER WITH THE

HEAD OF THE HOUSE!

STRAIGHT THROUGH THAT DOORWAY !

OH! YOU MEAN MY HUSBAND, WEIRDLY . '

IT'S SO DARK
AND HARD TO
SEE. -



EE- YAH- HA- HAAA!
~ GNG%;'AM! S

bt

e T —

THAT L-LAUGH IS LIKE
GOBBY'S..ONLY WORSE/

By ‘ i

MR, GRUESOME ...

/
\ 0w GRUESOME !

'}/ WH-WHAT'S SO SLIMEY
4 AND WIGGLY UNDER
\ MY FEET?

JUST MY

PET VIPERS! |

DONT WORRY,
THEY DON'T
BITE MLCH!

HEY...WHAT A
KEEN WAY TO




Augie Doggie had a real problem. Doggie
Daddy’s birthday was tomorrow, and Augie
didn't know what gift to get his dad.

Augie figured that Doggie Daddy had all
the things he needed. He had a good job,
a home, and a loving son! He had clothes
enough and plenty of food. And since he did
not have any hobbies, Augie knew it would
be foolish to buy something for a hobby.

Augie wracked his brain. Finally he de-
cided to make a list of things his daddy just
might want. On a tablet he began to write:
THINGS MY DEAR DAD MIGHT WANT FOR
HIS BIRTHDAY, FOR | HAVE TO GET HIM
SOMETHING OR [I'LL BE VERY SAD! He
tried to think some more, then under the list
that did not materialize he wrote: BUT |
CAN'T THINK OF A THING, BECAUSE HE
DOESN'T HAVE ANY HOBBIES AND HE
DOESN'T GO IN FOR SPORTS.

Augie finally gave up; and leaving the
tablet on the kitchen table, he went out to
play with his friends.

Shortly, Doggie Daddy came home. He saw
the birthday list that his son had started.
After he read it, Daddy realized that Augie
would be sad if he had nothing to give him
for his birthday; so he decided to do some-
thing about it. He would take up fishing and
then Augie could buy a lure, or something
like that for a gift. .

Daddy hurried down to the sporting goods
store to buy a fishing rod; however, he be-

came so entranced with all the equipment,

.and the salesman was so helpful, that Daddy

wound up buying not only a rod, but also a
reel, lures, hooks, lines and sinkers,

When he returned home, he said, “Look,
O Son of Mine! I've decided to take up fish-
ing as a hobby!"”

Augie looked at the mountain of equip-
ment and gulped. “That's nice, Dear Dad.
I — I — 1 guess you have just about every-
thing you need there!"

Poor Augie! His problem of what to get
his dad for a birthday gift was still unsolved.
What could he get to go with all that fancy
equipment?

Doggie Daddy was still so interested in
his fishing gear that he quite forgot all about
his son's problem.

‘"How about us going fishing tomorrow?"
he asked. “I can hardly wait to try out this
stufft"

“Okay, Precious Pop!" answered Augie.
But thinking to himself he said, “‘Well, at
least Dear Dad will be happy on his birthday,
even though | will be sad."

The next morning, bright and early, they
went to the river. Dad hurriedly got his rod
ready. Then he sat down on the bank.

“Watch out, fish!"" he warned. "Here |
come!"

Time dragged on, and not one fish took a
nibble at Daddy's line. ‘‘Shucks,”” he grum-
bled. "Somebody must have passed a law to
keep fish from biting on fancy lures.”

Suddenly, Augie jumped up. He had been
sitting very patiently all this time, but a
brilliant idea had just struck him.

“Don't stop fishing, Dear Dad!" he said.
“I'll be right back,'” and he ran off.

In a few minutes he returned, carrying a
large paper bag.

“"Here, Dear Desperate Dad of Mine!
Happy birthday!"

“Thank you, Thoughtful Son,” smiled Dad,
as he opened the bag and took out a very
wiggly worm.

“There, Precious Pop! Put that on your
hook and see what you catch."

In a minute, Doggie Daddy reeled in a
big fish, and he said, *'Dear, Sagacious Son,
I couldn't have asked for a nicer or ‘more
thoughtful gift. You've made this the best
birthday ever!"



AAE Y
HERE COMES

T LT A':_"_ : .

SOLL/IER
ANT! |







Hanna,‘Barbera
ROCKY RANGER

. DIALH" FoR HERQ

Lty

REGARDLESS
OF SIZE, SHAPE OR
WEIGHT, I SAVE
THEM ALL !

/ IF L DON'T
GET FREED
QUICK ILL BE
LATE TO
LUNCH.!

IT'S AN EMERGENCY.” T'M WEDGED
BETWEEN THESE BOULDERS! /] 09

JUST WHAT
MAKES I'T AN
EMERGENCY?

~AND JUST TO SHOW YOU
THERE ARE NOHARD FEELINGS..

Ick! DON'T BE
TOO SURE OF
THAT!

OKAY...YOU ASKED FOR ITu.
A RLAPID RESCUE)




TN EEK’ ws ME FEOM ms snon-r

RAIN OR SHINE , MUD OR SLIME..
WE'RE EVER-AVAII_ABI.E'

'

THANKS,' THAT
MUD HAD M
STUCK TIGHT!

SOUNDS LIKE Y/ ? B I WONDER WHY THEY
{ DON'T CRY FOR MELP 2

| .SOMEBODY'S
IN GREAT
DIFFIcULTY!




7 NO WONDER! IT's
BR/CK GROLT, LEADER
OF THE TERRIBLE ROCK

HILL GANG! HE'S TOO

ORNERY TO ASK FOR HELP

+EVEN WHEN THE ODDS.

ARE HOPELESSLY
QERWHEL.MNG!

FLAPPY! QUIT SHAKING
YOUR HEAD. BRIGK GROUT
/8 A HUMAN BEING,

\ SCAT, You GIANT
i BUZL-A-GAIRUSES!

T




" LOOK.! . = e BRICK IS A
ROCIY RANGER | BULLY! LOOK
JUST RESCUED \ & WHAT HE DID

Brrck GRoUT! DU 90 O\ TOMES

HE TIED MY
PONY TAIL. TO
A A/G'S TAIL

ONCE:

"ER...YOU'RE LUCKY I
CAME ALONG,BRICK ! J

PIPE POWN,
PIPSQUEEK!!

/ AFTER THIS, MIND

YOUR OWN PEBBLE-
PICKIN' BUSINESS.

i DUTY ABOVE
\_ ALL ELsy

soMe N\ /1'0 rescue Hm N |/ THEN You're
GRATITUDE! AGAIN |F THE JUST AS BIG A THAT AWFUL GLY 1S 0FF
I GuEssyou | | occAsioN ARose! HEEL AS MY BUDDY LIST!
LEARNED g

IF YOU EVER RESCUE ME (ULPL) EVEN MY
AGAIN YOU CAN LEAVE OUT FAITHFUL STEED,
ME, AGAIN! THE &7/SS/AMG PART . FLAPPY. HAS

FORSAKEN ME|



THE SILENT N\
TREATMENT IS BAD
ENOUGH, BUT THIS
OTHER STUFF IS—IS
UNSPEAIABLE,

7 FOLKS ARE EVEN BEING £X7R4 )
CARELFLL SO THEY WON!'T BE IN NEED
\__ OF A ROCKY RANGER RESCLE!

¥,

WITHOUT RESCUE-WORK, \
LIFE IS JUST A BARREN BOWL. )
OF PITS FOR ME!

THAT'S
LITTLE
PEBBLES
\ fLvTSTONE

A

A\ _CRYING..

BUT...WITHOUT FLAPPY TO
W/AG ME THERE ... WILL T
ARRIVE NV TIMEZ/




YIKES) PEBBLES TRIPPED)

'THE CAVERN -A-SAVRESE

SAYS ‘AH’ I A BIG WAY.

SUPPENLY ITS GAPING
| JAWS ARE LOCKED OPEMN...

ALL, BRICK |

i .

¥ You're NoT sucH Y/ Aw, BuTTON YOuR )| |/T WONDER iy \ /WHY., IT's As
A BAD GUY AFTER )\ BLABBY BeAK! /| |( THE cHANGE IN PLAIN AS THE

BEHAVIOR | TOES ON YOUR
" ) FEET\\‘




LOCk’Y SAVED BRICK
EARLIER AND SET A
GOOD EXAMPLE:

s AND NOW; Gl\’EN
THE OPPORTUNITY,
BRICK TRIED IT!

/I GUESS WE OWE You N/
AN APOLOGY, ROCKY.w
WE SHOULD DO GOoD

TO ALL MEN, EVEN THOSE / EVENTUALLY
A WHO DESPISE u

N e———

7/ \WHO KNOWS \
WHAT
GOOD WILL.

N : \ :

OH,BOY! T'M BACK
ON FLAPPY'S GOOD
SIDE AGAIN, TCO &

THOSE COPY-CATS
IN BRICK'S ROCK-HILL \ *
GANG ARE DOING SO
WELL THAT I MIGHT
BECOME SQUEEZED
RIGHT QUT OF THE
RESCUE BUSINESS: /

“LikE N\
THIS,
_BRICK? [T

HMM ... BUT I NOW
FACE A NEW KIND
OF PROBLEM .




Honna Barbera.

PEBBLES aud BAMM-BAMM

MIGHTY MITE

lﬂ PAWS mm
;w... e

.....

@AN A sNEEZE come
OUT OF THIN AIR? s

A CLOSER LoOK PROVES )
VERY EDUCATIONAL... /.

Lokt ABB
-\ Goo-coo! )

AND s0, PEBBLES PUTS IT

TO BED IN HER NICE WARM

POCKET WHERE IT_STARTS
RECUPERATING!




By AND BY "MITEY" ATTAINS FULL BUT HE CHOOSES TO STAY WITH
STRENGTH AND 1S WELL ENOUGH TO PEBBLES AND TO SERVE HER
OUT OF GRATITUDE ...

BE ON HIS OWN .

D

PcesLes Then one W WHAT 0o vou
REALLY DAY MAMA Yl WANT TO PLAY,
HAS IT LEAVES PEBBLES? A1
MADE ... HER WITH S

SALLY,

THE BABY-
SITTER...

M-MY EYES MUST HAVE THE \ — .
HICCUPS! A BALL CAN'T ABBA-DABBA
BOUNCE 3>f/r$£zp. A\ Goo Goo!

C'MON, PEBBLES... T KNOW A FUN GAME . |
SMHAPOW-SAURLISES 7

I'LL SHUT MY EYES
REAL TIGHT AND START
_OUT ALL OVER AGAIN/




LOOK AT THE
. GATOR- SAURUS,
PEBBLES! LOOKS

B GIRL AND HER MIGHTY
MICROSALRUS ARE FOR
 TOGETHERNESS .

/ ER...I CAN'T TELL WHAT IT'S SUPPOSED
_TO BE,PEBBLES! GIVE ME A HINT! )

- W
-..—-—"-

MNow WHAT? cuEss sHE'S . |
PLAYING"EEAD" ... -~ |
~ i :"k" \

it __ A

¥ WHICH BEING INTERPRETED
-~ MEANS,"LET'S TAKE A WALK!"

+wAND BEING EXTRA HELPFUL,THE
MICROSAURUS CARPR/ES HIS PAL .\




GPHE NEIGHBOR BOY,
BAMM - BAWM, IS
ALARMED TO SEE
PEBBLES OLT
ALONE INTHE
CRUDE, CRUEL
WORLD. ..

ABBA-DABBA
GO0-G00!

('S SO UPSET TO SEE HER APPROACH YAWNING
RAVINE THAT HE DOESN'T EVEN NOTICE THAT
PEBBLES IS ADVANCING WITHOUT CRAWLING ..

BAMM-BAMAM !
BAMM-BAMM |

(AN AMAZING JUMP, ESPECIALLY
FOR A BABY GIRL WHO DOESN'T
KNOW HOW TO M4l VET!

IS WONDERING
IFAE CAN
" MAKE IT




MNOT THAT HE COULDNT MAKE
IT W/ THOLT THE VINE ...

MAKE THE
RETURN
TRIP,
EITHER...




v+ A GUY CAN ONLY HOLD ON FOR SO LONG ...

Z

AND THEN IT'S:GULP!: “SO LONG"/




S LUDDENLY, RESCUERS

HEY, PEBBLES FELL . FILL THE AIR vae

IN YAWNING RAVINE!

Y (BuT KIDS ARE SO
CHILDISH. . MITEY
“1 |couLD EASILY HAVE
: HANDLED THE
SITUATION ALONE.,.,

HMM ...BUT ON SECOND THOUGHT, W IT'S HOME MNorMALLY MITEY WOULD QocK

IF NOT FOR ME NONE OF THE RECENT (| AND TO BED THE CR/B.) BUT THAT WOULD

RUCKUS WOULD'VE HAPPENED. I'VE WITH YOU ONLY UPSET THE SITTER AGAIN..
BEEN 700 HELPFUL. A ggrés’ ;

g

SAY, WHY NOT GOCDNESS!
CLIMB IN THE ! PEBBLES IS
CRIB AND TAKE - MLk A
A NAP ALONG
WITH PEB?




YEAH.,.THERE'S
A NICE ONE...

GRAB A STICK
AND ROAST YOUR
. WEINER ONIT

VOLCANO,KIDS!

OVER THE

MAKE ROOM
FOR ME,
KICS: .

""4%‘;&4;.-.-.- . -

e bty

5




